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ninent appropriateness in Buzzard’s Bay, as a roosting 
( ove ( eland 
ht ceaseles eviltry, the grippe still holds its grim 
or of The Omaha Bee is Rosewater, but much of the stuff 
is columns isn’t 
n Jou lis a nappy as a touched-off pack of small-boy 
n a Baptist elder’s coat-tail pocket 
i-pi coming; and, as a little Salt Lake Frenchman 
Fo’pah, he nevah make a ‘faux pas.’ 
th Dakota recognize the fact that a three-months 


is sufficient ground for divorce 


I Buffalo 


ist St. Louis talk of adopting the daisy, as their floral 
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om come nearer being the propel symbol foi 


1 gentleman murdered his uncle last week for 
vages for murder in the James-Boy-and George 


rt kest America.” 


D = the violoncello is a music-hall wonder in Paris 
country has plenty of jackasses that play 
ome that play the d—1. 


(amphools who, three years ago, were dinning the 


ckening the stomach of every decent man in America. with 
lent i il ol Four years more of Grover’? 


) 1 man as Abraham H. Cannon is a loss, not only 
mmediate associates, but to his city, his state and his 
10] mimunity mourns with his bereaved kindred. 
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The Tribune of Wednesday devoted an article to Henry Watterso 
nd his recent goldbugger wind-weaving. It is a waste of time a1 


} 


ace, Henry is a mere cross between a crazy jacksnipe and a cracked 


multimillionaire, every railroa 
wrecker. every Wall Street blackleg and pirate, and every gold-gamb! 


What these fellows are f 


Every trust-and-monopoly-made 


in Europe and America, are for McKinley. 
is a good thing for the people to be against. 


\n Oklahoma fool named Jones has proposed to the populist mana 


gers at Sct. Louis, te hitch up a yoke of buffalo bulls, and head all the 
e dem-pop processions. Away with him! The country has had enough 


of Butfulo Bulls in politics to last it forever. 


Every man, woman and child, of all the 70,000,000 in the United States, 
is taxed fourteen cents a year to pay the expenses of congress, includ 
ing the salaries of its members. And all the congresses of the pi 
twenty-five years put together have not been worth fourteen cent 
to the country. 

Seureely a day passes that, somewhere in Utah’s great mountain 
treasure-houses, biz strikes and rich strikes are not made. One of 
the latest and most promising was that in the Hillside at Mer 
last Monday The ore from the start yielded between seven and eight 
dollars te the ton 

With Bankrupt McKinley at the head of a Bankrupt Government 
ind $12.000,000,909 of national, state, county, municipal and corpora 
ticnal debts to pe doubled in gold, the outlook for the next four years 
might be electrotyped, as a topographical map and official guideboo} 
of hell with the lid off 


rhe Utahnian congratulates itself on having started a lively Arkan 
iw boom for Judge Goodwin, of The Tribune, for the senate. The Pir 
Bluff Commercial is whooping it up for the Salt Lake editor-juri 


+ 


In its issue of Juiy 16, it republishes in full The Tribune’s rousing 


editoria! on the Chicago nomination. 


4 


lai Stevenson probably recognizes the fact by this time, that the 
best udvice he ever received was that given three or four years ag 
by the only one of all his numerous kinsmen who did not want 
office. It was: Don't degrade yourself and disgrace your whole famil 
connection by going on a ticket with Grover Cleveland. 


Quoting a recent Utahnian paragraph upon the word “snollygost 


‘he New Orleans Picayune says “Our Salt Lake friend evidet 


thinks the snollyzoster is a big thing.”’ It is—as big as a real states 
ould be in elther house of congress—as big as an 800-pound hog 


Cleveland’s bunip ef self-conceit before the Chicago convention 


fhe Cleveland Leacer refers to some unnamed contemporary 


t tupidest paper published in Cleveland.’ Great donkey-ears 


niud-tubs! Can there be a stupider one than The Leader? If so i 
ould remind ons of Dick Wintersmith’s description of a play tl 

vas “so d—d disinally dull, that it was really very funny and ent 

! 1! 


rhe great Mercur mine, last Monday, paid its nineteenth monthly 
ividend of $25,900, making a total of $475,000. It is only a short t 
since the whole mine was bought for $12,000. Dividends of $475,000 in 

few months, on an investment of $12,000, would seem to be sati 
factory even in “the mountain-walled treasury of the gods.’ Utah still 


hus many such opportunities. 


The Utahnian does not set itself up as an infallible expert in mi! 
r mining matters, and yet when it ventures an opinion, the proba- 


bilities are in favor of its correctness. In its first issue of six we: 
£0, it stated its belief that the stock of the Shoebridge Bonanza min¢ 
was « vood thing to buy at the price at which it was then offered 
Results since indicate the soundness of that judgment. An import 


strike 


was made in the mine last week, and samples of the ore wi 
brought into the city Saturday. It is a galena ore closely resembling 
that in the Swansea and other mines in the same neighborhood, some 
of which has yielded 100 ounces of silver and 25 per cent. lead to the 
ton. The ore-body was struck at a depth of 100 feet, and its extent 


has not yet been determined. 


The outlook certainly ought to be a 
one to the gentlemen interested in the property. 
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aid of irrigation, sixty to seventy bushels of wheat to the acre is an 
ordinary yield. The American Agriculturist prize of $500, for the 
largest yield of wheat to the acre in the United States, was awarded 
tu William Gibby, whose farm is a short distance south of Salt Lake 
City, for his crop of eighty-four bushels and ten pounds to the acre 

W. D. Major, near Bountiful, in Davis county, has raised ninety 
bushels of barley to the acre; and, in a single season, he cut three 
crops of alfalfa froni his meadow, amounting to seven tons to the 
acre. He sold it in the Salt Lake market at $14 a ton, making $98 an 
acre in cash for one summer's hay crop. Four crops of alfalfa are 
frequently cut in a season, and from seven to ten tons is a common 
yield. Utah does not claim to be a corn country, because many other 
crops arc so much more profitable; but Thomas Farrar, near Green 
River Station, has raised one hundred and twelve bushes to the acre 
and fifty to seventy bushels is a common shell-out. Richard Carlisle 


— Lat MART AR 
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VIEW NEAR BRIGHTON SUMMER RESORT 


and A BIG SEND OFF. 
cke ; 

The Engineering and Mining Journal, Copying The 
ain Utahnian’s Article on the Mount Nebo Irrigation 
ables Company, Inszidentally Gives Utah Soil and 
-" Crops a Splendid Boost. 

- The New York Engineering and Mining Journal is the greatest 
it paper of its kind in America, if not in the world. It makes a specialty 
aa of ali matters connected with mining, irrigation, railroad and canal 
. construction, and engineering in every form and phase. Its circulation 
girdles the globe. It has readers all over America, Europe, Asia, Africa 
tat and Australia, wherever a mountain is to be leveled or a valley filled 
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ionthly Up, a mighty river spanned, a continental backbone tunneled through, 
“t ti or a bonanza mine to be opened up. In its issue of July 11, it gives 
O00 it Utah and lhe Utahnian the benefit of this article, which, with the illus- 
. gati trations scattered through it, occupies over a page of its crowded 
ah still space: 

The development of the new State of Utah by irrigation is on the 
same line as the activity in mining, we can scarcely call it revival, as 
even in the worst and blackest days since the fall in the prices of sil- 

mine 


ver and lead, most of the well-established mines kept on the even 
prone tenor of their ways, and a fair amount of prospecting was always 


wer going on 

a min So with irrigation, and additional acreage has constantly, year by 
offered year, been added by this means to the valuable farming lands of that 
port region. Some interesting official figures as to results obtained are given 
‘e wer in a recent issue of The Utahnian, having special reference to the 
mbling work being carried out by the Mount Nebo Land and Irrigation com- 
1, some pany, the officers of which corporation are: Gill S. Peyton, president; 
to tne f&. G. Rognon, secretary and treasurer; O. R. Young, chief engineer, 
extent ind William Hammond Hall, of San Francisco, consulting engineer 
o be a 


E. E. Crooks is another of those interested in the project. 
According to the national department of agriculture, in Utah, by 





of Mill Creek, six miles south of Salt Lake City, with irrigation from 
an artesian well, raised 947 bushels of potatoes to the acre, and sold 
them at eighty cents a bushel, realizing in cash $767.60 an acre for 
one year’s crop. Mr. Culmer, at Pleasant Grove, thirty miles south 
of Salt Lake City, cleared $1,200 an acre, and A. L. Buckland, of Boun 
tiful, rorth of this city, $1,500 an acre, on strawberries, in a single 
season. Near Provo, in Utah county, thirty-nine tons of sugar-beets 
to the acre have been produced, that brought five dollars a ton at the 
great Lehi beet-sugar factory; or $195 an acre for a single crop. And 
near lLountiful, in Davis county, early tomatoes have yielded 2,250 
yushels to the acre, that sold at two dollars a bushel—a grand total of 
$4,500 an acre for one year’s product! 

Volumes might be filled with similar illustrations of the fiction-sur 
passing fertility of this wonderland of husbandry Call the roll of 
products, and there is none that can be raised in the temperate zone 
which does not reach perfection here. Earth is absolutely wanton in 
fecundity. Rye yields an average of from fifty to seventy bushels to 
the acre. turnips, from 400 to 600 bushels; carrots, from 700 to 1,800 


bushels; apricots, from 350 to 500 bushels; peaches, from 500 to 700 


bushels; apples, from 450 to 600 bushels; pears, 500 bushels; plums 
from 20 to 400 bushels; blackberries, raspberries, currants and goose- 
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: , to 450 bushels to the acre, and everything else in 
O J. T. Mabe report ield of 800 bushels of Downing 
ies to the acre, that sold for two dollars and a half bushel 
' G9 000 ar re for the op. Cherries grow wild in great 
Ni ¢ flourish eve here nd figs ar I n the 
a ndiger 1 cotton grows 
ntl in } countie 
¢ e] ml om! ee of Salt | ke Ct l i VO! é is 
‘ of cabins nd cases filled with specimer f Utah products 
2 nd } tic Itur il Ir he coliectilol here il jars of! 
] 2¢ ( y x istern | S 00 he rg is full 
t vber! } I mat Oo 1 n 
( el » twelve in In I miference Spugar-bee welg 
five 0 Is ea mangel ghing fo eight 
! Irish To toes eichil } elgnt ) ight nd hal 
I iece, are included in the | ! ) el or fifteen 
( ] make 1 hel, are common in t marke Melons of all 
oO to erent size ’ ’ lelicious fi ored Cantelopes 
I led $1 » the acre nd watermelons $345 rhe ver streets 
ed in I places with fruit tre and the humblest adobe 
tag is hidden in the wealth of apple, pear and plum, apricot, peach 
1 rectarine tree bending beneath their |] ious freightage Salt 
Vavs mpared to tl Dea Se it no Dead Sea apples 
to the « t es to the lips, grow upon its blessed shores 
\ is the o great creative agent of all this wondrous product- 
Witho ter, notl g ith water, everything the heart 
( ic] por 100 ( n ul isk or desire 
hnian out tl thi stem of canals is one of the 
t in est, and that t 25,000 acres which will be ren 
ilable yr cultivation are of first-class quality The Mount 
Ne I rvoir is in Juab eounty, Utah The valley in which it is 
1 lies between the Wasatch mountains on the east and a lower 
nge on the wesi Currant creek, which traverses the entire valley 
north to south, rises on the east side of Mount Nebo, and has a 
ed of over 20 quare n iles Just where the stream cuts 
the mountains which form the line between Juab and Utah 
s an ideal reservoir site. Here the Mount Nebo company has 
dam of stone and earth, 210 feet long at the top, and 130 at 
ee yttom, and 20 feet high. It is 110 feet wide at the base, tapering 
at the top Eve t of its construction was under the 
Ip sion of eminent engineers and builders. With little care or ex- 
t will fc 2¢ The reservoir thus formed is five miles 
I from I to three-quarters of a mile wide, and covers 1,850 
to an ( e depth of about 12 feet. It has a storage capacity 
of §& 000 cut fee B i g the dam five feet higher, the reser 
\ ! vit} ge capaci of 1,300,000,000 eubie 
f t 
| nel fo ing tl er from the reservoir is cut through 
round tl nd of the dam, removing the risk of passing the 
{ rough the dam itself | nel is 140 feet lor ind 6 feet 
} l rom 4 et wide Che t nd gateshaft embrace 
ll tl latest il ( me S nd are 1 ive in strength and easily 
ontrolied The car follows the nyon over t miles, requiring 
a hig egree of engineering skill to overcon the rugged natural 
ot cle For most « the d nce rg onveved ir 1 flume 
ind pipe-line ‘he fiun is of an entire new and pat t forn 
It el cir r, like the } of great pipe, 6 feet across the top 
wd . in depth t n ) dwood s ‘ bound with heavy 
steel bands, and pported hig hie} Vind in and 
emonte rocky cliffs and chasms. wher it would seem impossible 
th al human structure could carry water Ther: s over a mile 
of this model fluru For crossing the canyon there is wonderful 
pit e in the m of an inve siphor It is of woo staves 
I i with ste nd 1s 4 feet in diameter, having the full capacity 
r the ¢ ul. It is 1,967 feet long, and is t first pipe of this kind that 
been u d « » extensive a scale 
! this elaporate flume and pipe-line, the system includes about 
{ miles of inain canal i i S mal I | of 3 
Remember you can either start from The Manitou in this city or from 
Murray, to which street cars run eve ry hour in the day and reach the 
Wasatch summer resort in one day, without fatigue or discomfort 
Should you like trout fishing in the incompar stream of the Little 
Cottonwood, bundle up your traps and seek solace, pleasure and comfort 
in the mountain wilds, where the Wasatch 


resort will bid you welcome. 


A LIVE-FOREVER REGION. 





Utah Climate and Heaithfulness— Th Holy Land 


as One of the Worid’s Greatest Sanitariums 


Swarms of Babies and Methusel?hs “Old 
Folks’ Day’’—An Bxeursion Party Over 300,000 
Years Old. 


The Utahnian bas often dwelt upon the grandeur and loveliness o 


(tah scenery, which are so interwoven with its mines and meadows 
fiel forests, lakes, valleys, and every other feature and interest, that 
the must find constant mention. It is a tourist’s paradise, a tru: 
holy land of signt-seers and lovers of nature in her sublimest and 
most entrancing moods, a realm of beauty and a joy forever to th: 
rtist soul. What of its climate and healthfulness? 

Ciimate is not regulated by latitude. Ocean currents and altituds 


The snows of untold ages lie unmelted on the 
America 


factors in it. 
the Cordilleras in Mexico, the A 


» potent 


lofty peaks of ndes in South 


nd the Himalavas in Hindostan. Alaska, in the latitude of Green 
land. has a climate little more rigorous than that of Ohio. Washing 
{on ard Oregon, in the latitude of hard-frozen Maine and blizzard) 
Dakota. where it is mid-winter seven months of the year, and very 
ate in the the other five, bask in the sunny mildness of Virginia 

| Carolina: and California, on the same parallels with Nebraska 
Tansas and Oklahoma, raises oranges, bananas, pineapples, figs, lemons 


eranates. Utah, in the latitude of Missouri, where the mer 
runs the whole length of the thermometer in twenty-fou: 
a climate as balmy and as equable as the airs that 
Araby the Blest. For fourteen years the mean tempera 
Lake City was about fifty-two degrees, the average maxi 
ninety-seven degrees, the average minimum minus one 
range of the mercury but twenty degrees. Cotton 


nd pome 
ofter 
ours 
reathe 
ture in 
mum 


enjoys 
over 
Salt 
heing 
and the mean daily 


erows luxuriantly in the southern part of the state, and all the 
semi-tropieal fruits flourish everywhere within its borders: and yet 
there is not a day in the year when one cannot, if he will, wallow in a 


snowdrift fifty feet deep, or seat himself on an iceberg a hundred yards 
a few miles up a mountain-side. 
the whole eastern 


square, hy climbing 


During the past two months, and southern por 


tion of the United States, and even the vauntedly paradisaical north 
st. have sweltered and seethed with torrid heat. Apples have baked 
on the trees around Chicago, that brazenly proclaims itself ‘‘the great 
lakeside summer resort of North America.” People have died of sun 
strokes and calorical prostrations from Winnepisseogee to Corpus 
Christi-—that is, from Maine to Texas. ‘‘A hundred and nineteen in 
the shade—and no shade—for ten weeks at a stretch,”’ says a graphic 
eport from Arizona. Even in the alleged “glorious summer climate’ 
o? Minnesota and Dakota, the thermometers have boiled over at from 


a hun:lved and ten degrees of hideous hotness in the shade 


linetv to 


Vilwaukee refrigerators have turned to steam-boilers;: pop-corn has 
popped instead of sprouting in the Iowa and Missouri hills, and a 
universal wail of sweaty anguish has gone up to skies of red-hot brass 
from the whole wretched land and people. And, in all the time, thers 
! hardly been a night that Salt Lake City people have not slept 
der biankets, ane not a day when they could not see huge masses 
of snow on the Wasatch mountains glistening white and cold in the 
ner sunshine; while, at the base of the mountains, which slop: 

Ow! ‘most into the eastern edge of the city, the whole earth is 
hidden in the foliage and fruit and flowers of orchards and vineyards 
ind lens. Low latitude gives heat, and high altitude gives cold 
so every fellow can mix his own climate and weather to suit himself 
Hers s nearly as anywhere else in the temperate zone, might b« 
realized that boyish ideal of a home: A tall, glacier-crested mountain 
in a tropical region. At its base, plantations of sugar, coffee, rice 
indig and spices: orange, palm and mango groves: and forests of 


’ 


ahogany, ebony and rosewood, 


with myriads of gorgeous-plumed 


parrots, toucans and macaws flitting like winged bits of rainbows 
among their leafy boughs. Midway up the sloping side, at an eleva 
tion of ten thousand feef, fields of corn, wheat, oats and barley: orchard 
of apples, pears, plums and cherries; meadows of honey-scented clover 


the buin of bees, the lowing of cattle, bubbling springs, coveys of quails 
doves. And at the summit a mighty storehouse of ever 


and cooing 


lasting snow and ice to cool the juleps and tequilla. So that. with 

ued railroad ten or fifteen miles long, one could slide throug! 
all climates and seasons, from perpetual summer to eternal winter and 
in half an hour, in any day of all the year. 
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orrid feature alone would be lacking in this grand climatic climacteric 
this having, like death, “all seasons for one’s own.” 

Weather-burean that the sun over 
three hnudred days in every year in Utah, and there are few of the 
enaining days in which it does not brighten part of the hours. There 
ire but two places in the United States, El Paso and Santa Fe, 
»bservation shows less humidity in the atmosphere than at Salt Lake 
City. The air is so dry and pure, that the carcasses of dead animals 
lo not putrefy; they simply dry up without offensive odor. So 


statistics show shines all day 


where 


crys- 
alline is the clearness of the wonderful atmosphere, that it is impos 


ible for eyes accustomed to less favored regions to form any correct 


estimate of distances out here. No stranger to this ethereal purity can 
that it is more than a mile or two from Temple Square in Salt 
Lake City to the summits of the Wasatch mountains, and yet they are 


twenty long miles away. 


ealize 


No eye, inured to the atmospheric murkfiness 
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Bethesda Pool, where no angel’s wing is needed to stir the healing 

rt ck and enfeebled of every region may here find some specific, 
onipounaed by the Great Physician’s own all-wise hand, for their relief 
or cure Hundreds, who first came to Utah, by prescription of their 
docto after having tried Arkansas, Colorado and New Mexico, 
sé é hoping to find even temporary alleviation of the tortures of 
lisease, now live in vigorous rejuvenation to sound the praises of the 
matchiess Utah-land, which is destined to become one of the grandest 
heulth-resort regions of the world. 

vhat is the one infallible test of the invigorating qualities of cli- 
mate, atmospher ind general conditions? Abundance of children and 


old people; and nowhere in America do both more plenteously abound 
The families of fifteen, forty, 


instances, over fifty children each, proclaim in trumpet 


tah old-time Mormon twenty, 


and in some 





SCENE IN Tl 


York or 
Saltair 


of New Chicago, can make the strip of blue-green water be 
and Antelope island 
Hudson or Ohio 


its narrowest place. 


tween in Great Salt 
though it 
With 


with 


bathing-beach 
the 
vould take a nine-1nile pull to cross it at 


i¢ 


Lake seem wider than upper river; 


S marvelous coimingling of salt-sea air and mountain ozone, 
iis highuess and aryness, with an atmosphere as soft and pure as that 
Which fanned the cheek of sinlessness in primeval paradise, Utah {is 


one of the world’s great natural sanitariums. Catarrh, hay-fever and 


irthma vanish at once beneath its balmy influence. Even tuberculal 
onsuinption, in all its earlier stages, finds almost sure relief and 
ure. krom the strange, Deity-wrought alchemies of the mountain 


ides all over the state burst forth magical fountains of healing for 
almost Nearly medicinal 
vaters known to humanity is found somewhere in this pharmacopeian 
oaderiand. Hot the 
rkansas, pour hissing and steaming from the cliffs at Ogden, Salt 
ake City, Castitla and a score of other places. Lithia 
itenc as those of Carlsbad or Homburg, and sulphur springs of every 
ind- white, red, black, blue and yellow, hot and cold—as well as 
ida, magnesia, alum, and all the countless species of chalybeate 
vaters. Great Salt Lake itself is a twenty-five-hundred-square-miles 


nvalids of every class. every variety of 


springs, that possess all virtues of those in 


springs, as 


Fr ANY‘ N 
tone the sturdy vigor and healthfulness of the race nd region 
Pl nt Grove, ou the Rio Grande Western railway) ith a total pop 
ulati oi; twenty-turee hundred in 1890, had eight hundred and sixt 
Lwo 10ol child: nd east four hundred more under the school 
ol e; al Ephraim, with twenty-two hundred population, had 
izht hundred and sixty-two school children, and three hundred and 
‘ nty-cight of y ger growth. Salt Lake City is the onl, place of 
SiN thousand people in the United States, if not in the world, where 
ba ons are imported by the train-load, and where they have 
the right-of-way over even the electric cars. Savages picture of 
Ltah’s Best Crop”’,—a group of about two hundred Holy Land babies. 
in every phase of mind and countenance, from cherubic chuckling to 
colicky howling ince its publication in the Rio Grande Western 

k, tour or five years ago, has been sold by thousand ill over the 
worlu 

And “extremes meet for old people swarm everywher A quick 
witted and nimble-footed old lady of eighty-three said to a newspaper 
man We Mormons believe it is a duty to live past seventy and hosts 


of them discharge the ‘‘duty” without half trying. “Old Folks’ Day” is 
a Mformor institution, which might well be made national in its scope 


and observance. It was established by Bishop Hunter, of the Mormon 
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chureh, who died at the age of ninety years. 
summer time, when the sacred valley is in all the splendor of full 
fruitage, and the air is laden with the sweet breath of flowers, and it 
erved as a general holiday. An excursion is given to people of 

enty years and upwards, winding up with a banquet, a dance, and 

a generous distribution of presents. In 1887, when Salt Lake City had 
thirty thousand population, she sent seven 
fifty of these ancient jollifiers, over the Rio 


to Ogden. 


It comes in the glorious 


l ad 
niia 


ut about and 
Grande Western railway, 
Of the number, a hundred and twelve ranged in age from 
to ninety-seven. 


hundred 


eighty 

This year, the sixteenth of July was chosen as the day, and four- 
teen hundred and thirty men and women, who have passed the allotted 
“threescore years and ten,” went on the excursion Thursday of last 
week. They were joined on the way and at Ogden by enough of ven- 
erable recruits to swell the antique host to over two thousand. Those 
upwards of seventy years old wore red badges; those over eighty, blue 
ones, «nd those over ninety, white. There four hundred who 
the blue badges, and many who wore the white. Mrs. Mary W. 
Spiague, of Salt Lake, was ninety-three; Mr. Musgrove of Plain City 
was a jolly boy of ninety-four, and Lorenzo Clark, of St. George, was 
ninety-five. Mrs. Agnes Dalling, in reply to a question, said: “Oh, I 
an Cgden girl, and only ninety years old.” The venerable presi- 


were 


wore 


am 


B. L. Winchell, of the Union Pacific, Denver and Gulf; W. F. Bailey 
of the Colorado Midland, and F. A. Wadleigh, of the Rio Grand 
Western. are genuine benefactors. They are quick to discover and ap 


preciate real merit in any locality or spot, and know how to bring 
it to publie notice. The descriptive matter issued by them is prepared 
by able writers, and is always reliable.” 


Since The Utahnian’s first exquisite titlepage portrait was issued six 
weeks ago, the papers all over the United States have paid many hand- 
some tributes to the attractiveness of Utah Young Womanhood. That 
the fair Utahnese may see, that even their blessed Holy Land has no 
monopoly of feminive loveliness, The Utahnian goes for its first-pagé 
Leantifier, this week, to the great city of the Mississippi valley. Miss 
Myrtle McGrew is the daughter of George S. McGrew, of the house of 
George D. Barnard & Co., of St. Louis. She is only eighteen years old, 
and has been a society favorite almost from her babyhood. As her 
picture shows, she is personally a gloriously lovely girl, but she 1s 
mentally and sentimentally even more so. She went abroad last fall 
and at once attracted much admiring attention. One of the noted 
artists oi France asked to be allowed to paint her portrait, and it was 
one of the loveliest exhibits of the Paris Salon in May. All the adula 
tion she has received has not turned her staunch little American head 
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dent of the Mormon church, Wilford Woodruff, eighty-nine years of 


age, was one of the speakers, and showed no weakness of voice or 
action. Mr. Coop, of Salt Lake, a gay youngster of eighty-one, gave a 
merry song and dance, and said he was “‘a bachelor, and looking for a 
wife.” The old-fashioned dances, to superb band music, were as lively 

; they could have been at a picnic of rollicking boys and girls. Ogden 


people showed themselves unsurpassable hosts, and gave their guests— 
whose united ages ran over 300,000 years—a day that will be remem- 
bered in the history of Utah for hospitality. 

Health, vigor, ali glories of air, and climate, and human robustitude— 


Utah has them, and to spare! Here are the fountains that Ponce de 
Leon sought in vain! 


[n its initial nu:tnber for July, The Great West, a superbly handsome 
monthly magazine published in Denver, 


a class of 


pays this deserved tribute to 
faithful workers, who generally get little thanks or 
their innumerable and inestimable services, than those free 
newspaper men: “It is doubtful if the 
public thoroughly appreciates the benefits to the region composed of 
Colorado, Utah, New Mexico, California, and the other scenic states 
of the west, conferred by the general passenger agents of our leading 
western railways. the wonderful the Rocky mountains, 
the numerous health-giving springs, whose waters are sought by in- 
valids from every eastern state; the remarkable geological formations, 
the historic attractions, and the inducements to the sportsman, would 
be comparatively unknown but for the far-reaching and effective ad- 
vertising done by these enterprising gentlemen. All over the coun- 
try, wherever there are offices for the sale of railway tickets, there 
is exhibited and freely distributed a mass of literature furnished by 
them, describing and illustrating the attractions of this region, which 
has cost many thowsands of dollars and much mental effort. 
section of the country, S. 


more 


credit for 


public pack-horses of creation 


scenery of 


To this 
K. Hooper, of the Denver and Rio Grande: 


In a recent letter to a Utahnian acquaintance, she says: “I have found 
all vou told me of the insignificance and insipidity of European ‘noble 
nen’ literally true. I have met no end of dukes, counts, barons ana 
other titled folks; Lut a plain American ‘mister’—(or ‘colonel’) 
more to my taste.”’ 


is far 


The 


wrong 


Frovo Utonian—an excellent little paper that spells its name 


recently published this sketch of judicial styles in some un- 
named neighbor county: 


“It is related of one of Utah’s district judges that, when he went 
into one of the counties of his district to hold court, he found jurors 
entering the box heavily armed. Some had one and others had two 
six-shooters strapped on, and each wore a heavy pair of spurs. The 
judge made an order that the jurors should leave their weapons and 
spurs outside of the courtroom. This was demurred io by some of 
the jurors, declaring that they were not going to jeopardize their lives 
vy silting unarmed in the jury-box before a lot of full-armed specta- 
tors. Thereupon the court further ordered that the spectators and 
litigants must disarm before they entered the courtroom. This is not 
an exaggeration, for the recurds of the court show the orders entered 
as the court directed. Surely it is time some civilizing influence was 
introduced into that community.” 

\lthough there was not even a hint as to the county at which the 
squib was aimed, The Vernal Express construed it as an imputation on 
the civilization of the picturesque shire of Uintah, and came back at 
The Utonian mocker in this fashion: 


“Ii the above has reference to the recent term of district court in this 
county, the writer is away off his base. It has the appearance of a 
pretty good newspaper yarn, and it would be passed as such if the last 
two sentences had been omitted. The judge requested one of the wit 
nesses to remove his spurs, and ordered the bailiff to arrest the next 
man that came in the courtroom with spurs on, but the gun business 
originated in the tertile brain of the writer. Evidently the editor of 
The Utonian has never lived in a real, live, up-to-date country, where 
cowboys are thicker than flies around a sorghum barred, and everybod) 
wears revolvers, shaps and spurs, from the preacher and justice of the 
peace tu the hired girl. Come out, mister editor, and get a taste of life.” 
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LOVE, COURTSHIP AND MATRIMONY. 


A More~or-Less Philosophical Disquisition on Three 
Queer Topies, by One Who is Ignorant and Inno-~ 
eent of Them All—Exe:pt as a Looker~on. 





Numerous letters of inquiry, suggestion or jokery, recently received, 
including one thal appeared in these columns last week, and another 
that wiil be found in this issue, show that certain—or, more strictly 
speaking, uncertain—disquieting matrimonial rumors, in some degree 
involving a Utahnian adjunet, are once more afloat in divers regions 
of the benighted east. Under these circumstances, it seems not wholly 
Inappropriate to reproduce this denialistic dissertation, which came 
out, & few years ago. in The Si. Louis Spectator, and afterward made 

rounds of the press: 

Dear Mister Editor: In a recent number of your usually reliable 
(beware that the printer does not henceforth put an “e” after the 


i 
| in that word)—paper, I find this paragraphic startler, condensing a 
whole earthquake in ten or a dozen lines: 
Colonel P. Donan, of Dakota, will pass through here in a short 
time on his way to Mexico. It is reported that he is to be married 
—_ aa 


JACKSON SCHOOL, 


before long to a young Mexican girl, the daughter of the governor 
of one of the Mexican states, and the owner of one of the richest and 
most famous of the old Spanish silver mines—a young girl, beautiful, 
accomplished, and as rich as a queen, the only daughter and the 
only child of one of the richest men in Mexico—speaking three lan- 
guages fluently, with a voice like a nightingale, and singing divinely.” 
So, 1 am to be married, am 1? You are going to marry me off, are 


9 


you llow kind of you to do for me what I never could do for myself 
! had begun to think, perhaps, it was time. From my reserved seat on 
top of a barbed-wire fence, I have been watching the procession a 
good while. Day after day, and week after week, until the weeks have 
thened into months, and the months into years, I have looked on 
humanity’s strange wedding-march. It is the old, old story Leaf 
leaf the roses fali. Yelp by yelp young cherubs bawl. One by 

e ghosts cross ihe river, two by two are paddled o’er, and the white- 
robed engel boatmen bear them to the blissful shore. The trap springs, 
and «nother victim is caught. The ministerial lariat is thrown, and 
another hapless buipkin is writhing and dancing on the airy nothing- 
ness of honeymoonatic delights—and the honeymoon is made of green- 
est green cheese. One by one I have seen my boonest companions pass, 
ever passing, away to that dread bourne whence no voyager returns, 
‘e through a Chicago divorce suit, or the expenses of a firstclass 
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At present rates, the jeremiade 


som of summer will soon be mine: “All my r 
faded and gone” to h—appiness of the connub 
years since a noble band of handsome and high-as} 
around me—fresh, bright, verdant young plants i 
simoom has swept over the plain, and where are 
blasted, cut down like the grass of the field, which 
morrow is made into hay to feed a donkey or line goo 
withered, dry enough for pea-sticks. Alas! al 

the youth of the !and? Caught b 1 giggle, see 

have I expostulated and warned them. In vain do I 
Niobe and, with outstretched arms, implore them to 
their iatter end. The tinkle of a piano or guitar, o1 

of maidenly merriment comes floating on the pert 
admonitory roar of a friendly Niagara would be un 
needlessly scorning instruction, onward they are 1 
pushing down to destruction, or to matrimony, whicl 
to about the same The young, the brave the zg 
ugly, the pretty, the silly, the witty, the brill t, t 


to Cupla; 


all seem resistlessly 


eaten path that leads to beatific 


bound to 


moonshi 


orange-blossoms, altars and mumbling p: 


up four pairs of stairs, grocers 
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pers! Heaven help them! Everybody sa 


of them, 


ought to have joined the 


I have not, I was not, I am not 


| ever was before. 


Marriea! 


troublous preliminaries. 


} 


have spared me by transporting 


to the ; 


tion of the 


lace cap 


never did run smooth. The wide 


channel 


poo's ra 
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and rutflel what-is-it | 
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missing-] 
been a Benedict or a Maledict, long 
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You have brought n 


To be married! And with< 
What infinite ar 


me, in fai 


lleged elysium of marriage, with 


Lue labyrinthine mazes of courtship, or a 


veriod ol 


yas been strewn with rocks and 


pids all Leaded the wrong 


every land and clime since Jehovah took 


reat-2T 


came his last repose, the story 


anxieties, 
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teen stoga boot, with big brass-headed nails in the toe, a vixenish pros 


pective mother-in-iaw, a miscarried note or package of taffy, a crushed 


bouquet, a look, 


ices, 


with red-hot dentists’ 


a wink, a word, anything, everything, nothing, sul 
has for sixty centuries sufficed, to wring lovers’ and wooers’ souls 
tweezers of agony. It is the doom of the whole 
spoony race. No mortal can escape it, none ever did, none ever will 
Adam's wooing cost him Eden, and got him kicked over his own gal 
den fence, in bare-skin trousers and fig-leaf round-about, plump into 
the briar-patches of an unknown world of sin, thistles and cradles. 
Lot’s Dulcinea came within a grazer of getting him turned into a Car- 
diff giant of sacked Turk’s Island salt; and Jacob’s courtship of Miss 
Rachel Laban, who bosses the lemonade well at every church festival, 
subjected him to fourteen years of bitter slavery as wet-nurse to a 
herd of he-goats, while all the other girls in the neighborhood giggled 
at hii daily from the windows. For the bliss of resting his infatuated 
pate in the blue-checked apron of dusky Delilah’s lap, Colonel Samson, 
the great original lion’s-tail twister allowed 
himself to be shorn of his wool, his strength and his glory, and played 


blind-borse for years in a Philistine treadmill. 


and jawbone-swinger, 


David had to steal his 


sweetheart, and bushwhack her distempered old father for the 
rest of his life. Solomon’s jularky made him a renegade and an 


idolator; for a she-darkey’s sake the Wise Man—the that 
inagnilicent temvle whose golden spires, glittering in Judea’s evening 
sunlight, for nearly five hundred years, proclaimed the glory of Israel's 
God to all the world inspired 
his religion and became a fool, and burnt incense in jeweled censers 


to stufied crocodiles and pickled toads. 


builder of 


sovereign, songster and sage forsook 


In pressing his suit 
“star-eyed Egyptien, sweet sorceress of the Nile’, 


with the 
who was a mulatto, 
Mark Antony, the father of our distinguished and antique fellow-citi- 
zeness, Colonel Susan B.—who spells the family 
threw the scepter of the world away 


name with an “h” 

- and the grass-widower Napoleon's 
second courtship was his first step on the road to Waterloo and Hel-ena. 
“All such risks and discomboberations you have saved me by railroading 
me through to marriage, without love or But I 
the yellow-back scriptures are true, you have cut me out of 
lun. 


courtship. guess, it 


lots of 
Married! To be married! 
often marred? 


Well, hardly. What is married but 
Nature plays many 


mis- 
mated, too 


quirks; 


high old quips and 
kicks up her venerable heels in countless can-can pirouettes 
and \hirligigs; shakes her omnium-gatherum apron-pockets and scat- 
ters, here and there and everywhere, innumerable monstrosities, ludi- 
crosilues and ridiculosities; perpetrates incomputable madcap bothera- 
tions, and mental, moral and physical cranks and curlicues; and inflicts 
upon her unfortunate step-children unending higgledy-piggledy lusus- 
es. She stuffs a president with a peanut-peddler’s soul, and makes a 
hero’s heart throd beneath the ragged waistcoat of a scavenger. She 
drapes galvanized cyster-wenches, or worse, in the rich laces and bro- 
cades of senators’, governors’ and cabinet-ministers’ wives, and encloses 
the spirit of a saiut or a martyr in the dingy tatters of a char-woman or 
a beggar. She wraps courage, gratitude and affection in the hide of a 
dog, and swaddles baseness and brutality in broadcloth and fine linen. 
She permits two-legged donkeys to bray in all 
and dine at our Delmonicos’, 


our legislative 
while their superiors in every 


halls, 
worthy 
quality and qualification munch coarse straw in a thousand unchinked 
stables. She builus quadrupedal men and bipedal swine. But all her 
oddest, maddest freaks are tame and rational compared with the wild 
whimsies of love and marriage. Look where you will, what a world 
All jumbled, lopsided, 
No incongruity 
Eagles mate with moles, and 
Thumbs pine for she-Goliaths. 
birds. Mighty-vrained 


of tangles and misfits. ill-assorted and mud- 


diety-flummixed. is too crazy, no vagary too mon- 


strous. with 


swans 
Sons of Anak 


and statesmen 


hedgehogs. Tom 


wed human humming 
rave inane little 
butterflies, puny wax-dolls, taffy-faced pigmies; and women who would 
court ally with numskulls and 
Kings bow down to ballet-dancers, and queens take refuge in 
Who ever heard of a 
While Andrew Jackson ran the White House like 
an emperor, the old wife, for whom he murdered Dickinson, smoked her 
cob-pipe and knitted yarn socks in the backwoods of Tennessee. Where 
are, and where the Mr. Hemanses, Mr. Ristoris, Mr. 
Harrict beecher Stowes and Mr. Jennie Junes? Every fellow gets the 
wrong woman, ani 1o woman gets the right fellow. And in all lands 
and ciimes, in every condition and estate, the Cupid-wounded, Hymen- 
bound gusling and goslingess have a hard road to travel to a paradise 
of squash 


heroes over 


grace a themselves counterhoppers, 


bovbies. 
the arms of cooks and coachmen. 
presidents’ wives? 


half-dozen 


have been, 


an imaginary elysium, whose roses are too often 
love is to be ecstatically miserable. To court is to vibrate between 
the orthodox and the Japanese hells—from a hell of fire to a hell of 
ice. To marry is to plunge headlong into both at once, and to take 


rue. To 


hances of looking forever like one-half of a Carolina chariot- 
m hic h 


iitl-ealf and a 





usually consists of a blind jack and a mooly cow, or a 


knock-kneed jennet. Marriage has been ap 


likened to the flies on a dining-room window—all on the outside 


butting their heads against the glass to get in, and all on the inside 


re butting their heads against it to get out; and, go which way they 


will, there is always a pane ahead of them. In view of all the chances 


the onl 


wonder is that any flies are foolish enough to want to get il 


Married! To 5e married! Marriage is that wondrous, mystic c 


which 


monia makes two mortals one—but in many instances life is 
spent in trying to decide which one. I know there is a sentimen 
side to it. I know all the hifalutin, stereotyped stuff about it. I kn 
where two congenial hearts and souls aglow with pure and ferv 
love ui the golden chains of matrimony are inlaid with down, : 


her lamp is radian What is the 


world to them? its pomps, its pleasures, cares, afflictions? 


t with Heaven’s own effulgent splendor. 


nonse! 
all. They in each other clasp everything their highest fancy can 
truth, goodness, sympat! 

much, at 
of that paradisean fruitage as human hands can ever reach. Let 
yms essail and darkness fall—no blast 


their ivith, or dim the light of 


eager, lavish hearts can wish 


harmony and love—in one word, happiness, or as 


can shake the tabernacle of 


affection which burns within. The 


pleasures are double and their griefs divided by sharing them 

Let come the wild weather—come sleet or come snow, 

They wili stand by each other, however it blow; 

Oppression and sickness, and sorrow and pain, 

Are but to their true love as links to the chain. 

Yes, ves, I know it, I know all about it. I could pour out that sort 

gush ana flapdoodle by the cclumn or the sorghum-barrelful B 
where are you going to find that style of pure and fervent and con 


genial hearts and souls and young affections, unshakable tabernac] 
and faith and love, and all 
bantlings of the skies, in 


quenchless fires of those other delicious 


this sordid and mercenary, practical 


when True Love, bright fledgeling of the upper spheres, the food of 
angeis, the light and very atmosphere of Heaven, twin seraph of de- 


iight, the synonyin of God, has become but a schoolboy dream, t 
name of a vanished phantasm, a vague, dim memory of the long 
past glintings of cherubic pinions, the scoff of dudes and plaything of 
coquettes; when Cupia and cupidity are confounded, and matrimony) 
has subh to a indeed? The dodo and the tuneful 
swan are extinct birds, but I would as soon think of stocking an aviary 


enmpLy 


matter-o'-money 


with their three-thousand-year-old bones, as of attempting to start n 
conjugal side-show on the sweet ethereal figments of the romancers and 
dreamers in that blest period when the world was young, and people 
and wedded as their hearts, and 
neighbors’ opinions, led them. 
Married! To be married! I? 


wooed 


not their pockets and their 
Make myself a blushing target for 
every Lewspaperial nincompoop in the country for months to come? Set 
myself up for cross-roads journalistic owner of a dilapidated 
queezer press and hatful of pica ‘pi’ to hurl bucketfuls of taffy 
and slop, flabbergasty wit and rhetoric, and cart-loads of old slippers 
and so-called good wishes, at and all over me at his wil 
Have I not said and written the same absurdities and idiocities a hun 
dred or a thousand times, when other fellows have been the victims 
Vbo is there that cannot rattle 


Zzroom, a 


every 


' 
iemnion-s 


and on 


it off like a prize poll-parrot? The 
soldier or boss of 


brilliant, 


gallant 
handsome, gifted, 


a sutler-wagon during the war 
versatile, et id omne genus humbugibus 
fhe bride, one of the loveliest daughters of her noble state, beautiful 
in person and charming in mind and character, adorned with all th 
virtues and graces that render young womanhood glorious, and fitted 


for qGueenship in ary realm. 


The impressive ceremony, the exquisite 
bowers of tropical flowers; the inspiring strains of the grand organ, 
or the music from foliage-hidden harps and viols, delicious, langu 

vague, like a poppy’s breath in sound; the crush of rich costumes, the 
sweep of silken trails, and the glitter of priceless jewels that are o 


shone by the eyes of their wearers; the costly 
cetera, ad 
up with the 
lunatic-asylumy 


pair all the 


presents, thie 
infinitum 
volcanic 


siimptuous repast, et 


winding 


cetera, et and l 


isevstitum;: regulation 
May 


and 


outburst 
ol sick 


benisons. 
idiotic 


Heaven do for t 
newly- wedded preposterous things that 


twadidling rhymesters usually request on such occasions. Shower 
blessings enough on their heads to wear five thousand cast 
iron or gutta-percha pates as bald as billiard balls. Seatter roses 


along their pathway until they have to get a locomotive snow-plow to 


shovel them away. 


Grant them skies so uncloudedly bright that tl 

to carry two-ply blue-cotton umbrellas at midnight. And, 
when their earthly lives and loves are over, bear them away in the 
same ceiestial egg-basket, beyond the smiling and the weeping, beyond 


will have 
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he waking and the sleeping, and several other things too tedious to 
Selah! Have I not heard it all? Who is not 
stereotyped, nonsensical. Do you think I want to be 


nition. familiar with 


dosed 


stale 


u that style, or to subject any decent young woman to it? Avaunt! 
jarried! To be married! And to a Mexican girl? What sort of a 
trnitor do you take me for? Desert my own country and countrywomen, 


ind marry a foreigner, while the census shows a half-million or a 
ini‘tion possible and probable old maids coming on beneath the starry 
nner of the free? Never! But she is rich, you say. Well, I 
no hankering after a situation to carry some woman's baggage- 

:s through life. And she sings like a nightingale. That is sweet, 

it | prefer our own mocking-birds, orioles or meadow-larks. And she 


peaks three languages. Heaven preserve me! Any well-organized 


woman can talk enough for me in one. 
To 
and have not entirely recovered from it 


Married! be married! Nay, nay. I was but recently an editor- 


man, yet. Divide nothing by 


two, ana perhaps by several, and how much remains? Ask to starve 
ome other gentleman’s sister to death? Harness an angel, fresh from 
realms of celestial kioom and sunshine, to a rag-man’s dog-cart? Clip 
he ruinbow pinions of a seraph, or a seraphina, and give her in ex- 
hange cne ink-smeared gray goose-quill? Ah, no, I would not if I 
could; but I need not fret about it, for I could not if I would. It 


wo 


itd be a swindle too huge for anything but average American states- 


manship to contemplate without feeling a chunk of shuddery moral 


ce slide down the vertebral column. Far be it from me for many a 
di | would rather cook forever my lcne corn-dodger, wash my own 
olitary paper collar, sew on my own pasteboard horn-buttons, made 
under Connecticut high-tariff protection, and do my darning and other 


iminutive than 


fraud on womankind or 
unkina, now, henceforth, and for ninety days or so, world without end, 


profanity, dream of such a 


women! 


Married! No, no, no. 
and let me out of the scrape this time 


To be married! take it 


says I 


Editor, 
grandmother 


Mister 
My 
and she ought to know. 


Good 


am too young to marry, anyhow Yours un- 


natrimoniacally, P. DONAN. 
Phe blackguard pepers of the effete, goldbuggy east still strive occa- 
sionally to stir up picayune hellabelloo over the fact, that United 
States Seuator Roach, of North Dakota, is a thief and embezzler, The 
would-be rumpus-riisers are nonsensical. It is true Mr. Roach did 


teal $164,000 from the Citizen's National bank of 


John A. J. Cress 


as C. Pearsall 


Washington City, of 
vell, Grant’s postmaster-general, was 


cashier. It 


which president, 


and Then is true he was a 


fugitive from jus 
tice, hea he w sent to the senate from North Dakota But he is 
Itozether an excellent representative of Dakota politics and _ poli- 
ticiuens, and he makes a fitting colleague for the other senator from his 
libel ou American statehood, a fellow named Hansbrough, whom 
Cotonel J. G. Ford, formerly of Baraboo, Wisconsin, but now editor 


of ‘F) Pulaski (Tennmnessee) Democrat, has for years advertised as an 
ll-round swindler end scoundrel, and who was charged by his home 
paper during the last presidential canvass, with having stolen—o1 


nisappropriated’-—$i7,000, furnished by the republican national com 


about Dev- 


mittee for 


campaign purposes in the frigid deserts that lie 


i's Uake—a locality fitly named. Roach finds congenial company in 
Steve FElkins, the infamous New Mexican land-pirate, and _ in 
Matt Quay, who robbed the Pennsylvania treasury of $325,000, and 
escaped the penitentiary by the skin of his teeth—and the disburse 
ment of much thert-gotten boodle. He is not 'onesome, when Dav: 
Hill, the political partner of Assassin Dick Croker, and the accomplics 
of the infamous Maynard, is around; and he can meet kindred spirits 
i numerous othe “statesmen,” who do the dirty-work of trusts 
monopolies, thieving corporations and Wall Street bandits, in the na 
tion's “highest council-hall” If it is the highest, God pity, or devil 
take, the lowest! The United States senate long since sank, intelle« 


tuell morally ana beneath the level of a 


It ha 10° ’ 
1ellionisms that bave driven half the western world to desperation 
end the is the full 


toga. 


secially, stable 


thirty years, been the foul hatching-place of nearly all the 


street-car 


verge of revolution. Roach peer of many of his asso 


ciate wesrers of the senatorial 


Inquire at The Manitou for desirable information as to the Wasatch 
resort on the Little Cottonwood, rates per day and week, convenieuces for 
families, ete. 
ife a failure, turn their eyes at once to the Wasatch resort, where they 
will tind a home with all the comforts the word implies. 


Let the sick, languid and distressed, who are on the point of declarin 


UTAHNIAN. 


A DELUGE. 


That is the Only Word That Fitly Characterizes 
the Ever-Inereasing Volume of Letters Pouring 
Richly Freiqhted with 


Congratulation, Commendation and—Cash 


im Upon The VUtahnian, 


The Utahnian is modest even to diffidence. It never “blows its ow! 
trumpet before it, as the hypocrites do.” It knows that elf-praist 
is half-scanda:,” and it does not want to be half-scandalized by its ow! 
unseemly behavior, when it is so easy to be wholly scandalized by con 


templating the career of almost any so-called American statesman 
esnecially of the gola-boodlebug variety. But it would certainl be 
more or less than human—inhuman, superhuman or subhuman—if it 
did not feel some symptoms of an exultational chuckle, as it notes 
its own phenomenal spreading, and the constantly increasing flood 
of kindiy greeting that is pouring in upon it—letters as generous and 
ordial as ever cheered the heart and nerved the arm of any worker 
in a good and holy cause. It would be easy to fill a half-dozen such 
papers, every week, with these epistolary panaceas for “that dull, tired 
feeling,” that will sometimes strike the best-regulated print-shop and 
its galle¥-slaves; but a few must suffice as samples of al! 

the Ltahnian of July 4, contained a somewhat tervid denunciation 
of ‘ihe Sti. Louis Post-Dispatch for stealing and using the picture of 


Mrs. Harry L. Jennings, which appeared as the title-page de 


of the first issue of this paper Allusion was made to the hireling 
thieves of The Post-Dispatch, the infamy of brain piracy, and sevel 
other little things of the same kind—or unkind The tender 
brought this prompt denial and refutation of the charg 
the great St. Louis evening illuminator is concerne¢ 
St. Louis Post-Dispatcl 
St. Louis, Mo., July 18, 1896 


Donan. 
As the 


Colonel | 


Dear Sir hireling” referred to in the enclosed clipping fron 


The ‘'tahnian, I sead an explaination, while not accepting or admitting 
the charges of dishonesty or infamy. The picture was cut from a daily 
paper underlined just as it appeared in The Post-Dispatch I did not 
even hnow the lacy name, Dut recognizing the beauty of the picture 
I was content to use it without a name. I have no time to go ove! 
all the exchanges, and it is my misfortune not to have known then 
thai such a paper as The Utahnian was in existence; hence I am not 


guilty of stealing from it. I always give credit for pictures taken from 


other papers, and would certainly have taken pleasure in doing so in 
this Instance, if I had known where the picture originated. T1 first 
number or The Utahnian I have seen was the marked one from which 
the enclosed clipping was taken Its distinguished editor, | believe, 
tT met in Memphis at the wedding of a mutual acquaintance, Jere Horn 
to M Adolyn Cale Trusting this explanation will prove satisfac 
tory, and with the best wishes for the success of The Utahnian, I am 
Yours truly, 
T. A. WRIGHT 
‘ Editor The Sunday Post-Dispatch 

P. § Colonel Jones was not in the city when the picture was re 
produced 

The explanation is frank, manly and entirely satisfacto1 he Utah 
nian begs to assure The Post-Dispatch and its Sunday edito vho 
being always Wright, could never be wrong,—of their restoration to 


its fullest and most distinguished consideration 


* . « 

The 1.oble brotherhood of the press muster strongly around ihe 
Ciahnians letter table this week. Here is a charming epistle from on: 
of the oldest, mo dignified and estimable clubs of newspaper men in 
New J L nd 

South Rhode Island Pre Clu 
Providence, Rhode Island, July 14, 1896 

My Dear Colonel lonan I am directed by the president of the 
club, liou. George Carmichael, to acknowledge the receipt of the copies 
The Utahnian, and request the continuance of its week sits 
it affords us unbounded pleasure to read from your pen, and through 
vour eagle eye. You see things as they really are, and get at facts in 
a vniqve and effective fashion, and what is rare in these 
are xbsolutely feariess in the expression of honest sentiment and opin 
ion rhe members of the club are not only highly edified it thor 
oughly delighted, with The Utahnian and its editor You may expect 
trequent commupications from our Press club men, and can alwa 
count upon us for our earnest support. Hoping soon to have the ple 


ure of seeing you personally, and assuring you of ow 
in the career of The Utahnian, I remain yours most sincerely 
J. A. WEBB 


Utahnian than such 


cordial interest 


Nothing could he more gratifying to The com 


mendation from such a source: It hopes to merit the good opinion so 


gracefully conveyed, by honest effort in behalf of every worthy cans: 


The two most worthy causes in its category now are the enfranchise- 


went of silver and the upbuilding of Utah. 
” * * 


From & member of the glorious profession, whose mission is to en 
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lighten and elevate the world.—and too often to starve to death while 
doiny, it,—the editor of one of the ablest papers in the Pacific north 


west 


The Spokesman-Review, Spokane, Wash., July 12, 1896 
Colonel P. Donan, Editor of The Utahnian 
My Dear Sir: It was with surprise and pleasure, that I found your 
hugget of gold,—though you would doubtless have it silver,—The Utah- 
nian, among the exchanges. I met you frequently, more than a decade 
ago, in Chicago at republican headquarters in the Grand Pacific hotel, 
when you were stumping the country with the vice-presidential nomi 
nee, General Lozan. I was on The Daily Inter-Ocean at that time, and 
was assistant secretary of the state committee. That. was in 1884. If 
you remember, I was the tall, attenuated cuss they called Major Routhe 
pronouneed Ruth. I hope you will succeed in your new journalistic 
ventuie. It is a daring thing to attempt in these days of financial un 
certainty I wrote the editorial notice of The Utahnian, which ap- 
peared in this paper a week ago, and intended to send it at the time, 
but forgot it. I enclose it now. With hopes for your success, I remain 
Yours sincerely E. A. ROUTHE 


The Utahnian is glad to hear from you, and deeply appreciates youn 
kind wishes. The nugget of gold should be interchangeable for a nug 
get of silver at 16 to 1 The Utahnian cheerfully accepts either at 
that ratio, and the country will do so when the people come to their 
©enses 

> * * 

Fror a jolly fellow of the pen-and-inky guild, who “‘goes one Eye” 

on almost everything 
The Sunday Eye, Bloomington, Ill., July 4, 1896 

Friend Donan: Wil! you please X-change X-rays? The Utahnian, 
most Platonian, wita The Sunday Eye, that never had a stye, and that’s 
no lie? Yours for 15 to one man—woman, wine or song, 

GEORGE L. HUTCHIN 

The Utahnian is X-ceedingly glad to X-change for an X-cellent X-tra 
Eye at any time. It goes. 

+ a 7 

The life-and-death struggle, which took North Carolina out of the 
hands of its carpet-bag and nigger rulers in 1875-6, was led by a Utah 
nian worker of now. One of his staunchest assistants was Hon. R. W. 
Best, who had been secretary of state of the old Tarheel Commonwealth, 
but is now, and kas been for several years, a resident of Washington 
City, the mational gathering-place of jobbers, hucksters and thieves. 
In such a municipal omnium-gatherum of raspseallions he stands, like 
Ithuriel In spite of age and 
long -+tanding physical infirmity. he sends The Utahnian this cordial 
greeting: 


‘*mong manv faithless, faithful only he.” 


Washington, D. C., July 12, 1896. 

My Dear Colonel Donan: The first number of The Utahnian reached 
me safely through my old postoffice. It was a great pleasure to me, 
I assure you, to peruse its pages. It took me back long years agone, 
when I1ead The Lexington Caucasian, and later The Raleigh Sentinel, 
during their long battle for the overthrow of wrong and the re-estab- 
lishment of right in the south. 

Your prophecies in The New York Times interview of three years 
ugvo are full of interesting historic realities of today, of which I know 
much, and of which a great deal more could be said. The corruption 
in this government of ours is fearful beyond all language to portray, 
and ii the goldbuxs continue to control it for another four years, the 
Lord God only knov’s what is to become of the country. But I have 
about reached that point in politics that is fitly expressed in the little 
juatrain of Whitcomb Riley: 

“Hain’t er gwine to worry any mo’, 

Hain’t er gwine to fret and fuss about hit, 
We'll git what’s er comin’ to us, sho’, 

Er, thank God, we'll try and do without hit.” 

s am of the opinion that the silver question will sweep this country 
at the Nevember election like a tidal wave. The gold standard—or 
something—has brought the western world and its people to the gates 
of ruin. 

An oid darkey’s version of 16 to 1 struck me as quite original and 


amusing. Said he to me: “Boss, will you please splain ter me erbout 
dis 16 10 1 and 1 ter 16?” I askea him to tell me how he understood 
it. “Wal boss,” he said, “I looks at it dis er way 1 ter 16 is one gold 


doliah to 16 pussons, and 16 ter 1 means 16 silvah dollahs to one pus- 
s0n: me an’ my oie woman’s got 14 chilluns, and if we only gits one 
gold aollah, t’won't feed us one day, but if we gits 16 silvah dollahs to 
one, golly! we'll be rich enough to buy a fawm and two mules!” I told 
him his explanation was good, and, if his idea was carried out, it would 
make rmiany people in this country happy. We are looking forward 
with great interest to the action of the Chicago convention, and pray 
God it may be guiced in the ways of wisdom. All the family join me 
In kindest remembrances, and best wishes for the paper. Sincerely 
yours, ROBERT W. BEST. 

The very miseries of the country bring hope. A few more twists 
of the gcldbug thumbscrews, and che people, universally bankrupt 
and beggared, will be forced to study the causes of their ruin. When 
they do, the piratical hordes of Cleveland, Sherman, McKinley, Pier- 
pont Morgan and Wali Street in general will call upon the rocks and 
the hills to hide them from the righteous wrath of a long outraged and 
pillaged nation. 


From another of the good fellows, who spernd their lives working for 
everybody's benefit more than their own, comes this request that is 
granted with pleasure 

The Everett News, Everett, Wash., July 18, 1896 

The Utehnian: Wil! you kindly send us sample copies of your paper, 
including the first number, and oblige Yours truly, 

THE EVERETT NEWS 
* *« * 

Here comes a lifetime subscriber in the person of the president of 
the Hristol, Elizabethtown and Western North Carolina railway,—one 
of the cleverest, most enterprising and most successful men of the 
new south 
Colonel P. Donan, Editor of The Utahnian, Salt Lake City, Utah 

My Lear Colonei I have just been refreshed by reading The Utah- 
nian, which came to Mrs. Dulaney. It is a good thing, push it along. 
Put us down as lifetime subscribers, and accept our sincere congratu- 


lations. Yours sincerely, B. L. DULANEY. 
Mrs. Dulaney and husband are the first life-members The Utahnian 
has cnrol'ted, and it could not hope or wish for better ones 
7 x 


No more brilliant fellow swings quill or pencil, and slings ink, fun 
and venom amid the frozen deserts of Dakota, than Colonel Frank 
Irons, president of the North Dakota Printing company, editor of The 
Daily Commonwealth, and chief warbler and prize-pumpkin and bull- 
calf expert of The Nerth Dakota Farmer and stockman. In a caligraphy 
as niicroscopic and dainty as that of a lady of the olden time, he 
yvrites 

The Daily Commonwealth, Fargo, North Dakota, July 16, 1896. 
Uolone! Peter Donan. 

My Dear Colonel: I am much pleased at receiving The Utahnian, 
but skali have to ‘take it out of you” for your unwarranted abuse of 
the oniy real par:dise on earth—which lies west of the Red River of 
the North. I admit the handsomeness of vour women as manifested on 
your titlepages, and you may have plenty of climate; but, as you 
know anu nave miny times stated under oath, there is no place in the 
worll k« Noruf Dakota. Yours truly, FRANK H. IRONS 


rr 2, and no irony. “There is no other place in the world like 
North Dukota’—cnd the world and its people ought to be thankful 
for it. North Dakota is one of the best regions in the country or the 


wer d—t hail from—and hail all the time You ought to come to 
Utah. There is a whole county down here named for you, Iron county 


This jolly letter of patronizing approval is from one of the youngest 
and brightest members of the St. Louis press gang—a fellow as spark- 


ling as a bushel-basket-full of lightning-bugs: 


Local Rooms of The Republic, 
St. Louis, July 16, 1896 

My Dear Colonel Donan: The Utahnian has hit the bull’s-eye. It has 
Knocked the black spot clear through the target, and is dashing on 
uwnrough an atmosphere of brilliant success, pausing for nothing, but 
shuttering the eternal daylights out of every obstacle. It grows better 
as it grows older-—like Kentucky whisky and Limberger cheese,—and 
I am getting so that I look for it every week just as anxiously as I 
look for a letter from my best girl. 

Really, I do not think I have ever read so finely apportioned and 
seasoned a mixture of brains, black ink, jollity, gall, paper and type 
as that infant of yours, known as The Utahnian. The name—and it is 
a wonderful jaw-breaker of a name—tells the whole story. Whil 
reading a copy of The Utahnian, I experience much the same yearning 
thut i iniagine an inmate of Hades, who had never heard of Heaven, 
would fee! after hearing of the glories of the celestial region. Maybe 
the comparison is rather strong, but you can bet I mean every word 
I write , 

The titlepage of the first number of The Utahnian, with its exquisite 
representation of an example of Mormon young womanhood, was 
enough in itself to start a rush of migration to Utah, and to usher 
the paper into everlasting prosperity. Colonel, if you have a stock of 
such titlepages on tap, you need take no further thought for the 
future. The titlepages alone will draw you and the big new state of 
Utah to the loftiest heights of radiant renown, where the whole world 
will turn its opera-glasses upon you both. Your friends in this city 
are delighted with The Utahnian, and J hear only terms of the highest 
cominenadation in regard to it. Your comparison of “Beauty and the 
Beast,” in the issne of July 11, was one of the most striking, fitting and 
origiual successes in the cartooning and caricaturing line that has ever 
appeared in this country. But I must draw the rein somewhere, and I 
guess this is as good a place as anywhere. I stop here. Give my kind- 
est regards to General Passenger Agent Wadleigh, of the Rio Grande 
Western, tuan whom no cleverer railroader lives. Yours, with all good 
wishes HOLLAND S. REAVIS. 

The Utahnian is glad is has struck the funny-bone of appreciation in 
so clever a boy. It would rather have the good opinion of one live 
boy or good-looking girl, than of thousands of old every-day mulli 
srubbei 

co * * 


One of the brightest, cleverest and most accomplished young men 
ever connected with the Rio Grande Western railway, was 
Cassius C. Smith, formerly assistant to General Manager Dodge. Smit! 
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He is clear-headed, ener- 


is a born railroad manager and promoter. 
getie and enterprising—a veritable streak of lightning in breeches,— 


nd whiie he was connected with the Rio Grande Western, did some 
of the most superb railroad advertising that this country or the world 
ever saw. He is now second vice-president and general manager of 
The Disston Land company, which has vast railroad, canal and land 
interests in Florida. He pauses amid an immense rush of business to 


send this pleasant greeting to The Utahnian: 


The Disston Land Company, Philadelphia, Pa., July 138, 1896. 

Colonel P. Donan, Salt Lake City, Utah. 

iy Dear Colonel: Accept my heartiest congratulations upon the 
remarkable success of your new publication. It is interesting not only 
for its beauty, but for the glorious descriptive matter it contains. It 
should prove as grent a benefit to Utah as the little book we worked 
together so faithfuity on four or five years ago. 

I em exceedinsly sorry that we were unable to enlist you with us 
in Florida. While 1 think you have in Utah a good field for your labor, 
I wow4 be inconsistent if I did not say that Florida would be still 
better. I sincerely trust you will have unlimited success in every way. 
Yours very sincerely. CASSIUS C. SMITH. 

“Praise from Sir Hubert is praise indeed’; but Sir Hubert is dead 
long ago, while Cassius C. Smith is very much alive. The Utahnian 
would rether have the emphatic approval of one live Cassius Smith, 
than of thousands of defunct Sir Huberts. 

* * *@ 

The gentle, artistic and literary tribute to the virtues and graces of 
Grover Cleveland, which appeared in The Utahnian of July 11, is bring- 
ing many expressions of earnest endorsement and approbation. Here 
is one sample of many such: 


ry 


Salina, Utah, July 16, 1896. 

Editor of The ltahnian. 

Dear Sir: You will find enclosed twenty cents in stamps, for which 
please send to my address a copy of The Utahnian of Saturday, July 
ll. It contains a graphic and proper description of Old Grover—such a 
one as | very much desire to obtain. Please send it at once and oblige 
Yours truly, C. E. WEST, M. D. 


c 


Several copies are sent with pleasure, and The Utahnian trusts the 
good doctor may use them as missionary literature. 


» ” « 


J. B. Cosgriff of Fori Steele, Wyoming, encloses stamps and says, Im 
a note of July 17: “Please send me some copies of The Utahnian of 
July 11, containing the article on Grover Cleveland.” 

= * © 

A lady away up in the Puget Sound region, who has evidently heard 

of The Utabnian’s mild and pious labors, writes: 


North Yakima, Wash., July 14, 1896. 
Editor of The Utahnian: Enclosed find stamps, for which please 
send some sample copies of your paper. If the amount enclosed is in- 
enfficient, | will forward the remainder due upon receipt of the papers. 
I used to be a reader of your paper, The Caucasian, of Lexington, Mis- 
souri. Very respectfully, MRS. M. A. HOUGH. 


The specimens are sent, and, while The Utahnian in many respects 
falls far short of The Caucasian, it still hopes to merit the good opin- 
ion of yourself and every other true woman. 

* * - 

One of the leading brokers and real-estate men of Chicago rises to 

remark, in his own breezy fashion: 


123 La Salle Street, Chicago, Ill., July 14, 1896. 

My Dear Colonel Donan: Number four of The Utahnian lies before 
me, a gem as a work or art, and full of pepper, spice, mustard and blue 
vitriol in its sentimeuts and opinions. Should I continue to read it, I 
am fearful it would breed unrest and discontent with our great lakeside 
metropolis, by its fascinating glorifications of Salt Lake City. It was 
hever my good fortune to invade that neck of land—paradise, as you 
call it,-- but some day, and that before long, I contemplate squander- 
ing a little of my hard earnings in visiting the Eden of America and 
elysium of the worid. I gather from your remarks on Grover Cleve- 
land, that you do uot expect any postoffice or foreign mission from 
him. If you reaiiy think he has repented and is sorry for his past 
offences, you shouid turn on the forgiveness stop of your silver organ 
and strum an anthem in his praise. I infer that you must be a “silver 
democrat’’—if you know what that is. It seems to me a new coinage 
of English, I am not certain whether 16 to 1 or not. I could put up 
With more silver in my pocket;—I wouldn't refuse gold:—but it is 16 to 
1. that 1 won’t have much more of it until times begin to mend. and 
there is more spirit in trade. If you can give a recipe for better times. 
I am holding mv ‘good ear” up to the western breeze to catch the 
formula. If you still remain a single-blesseder, with all those charm- 
ing girls about you, of whom you publish such lovely samples on your 
titlepages, you should open the free-coinage mint of sentiment. and 
from the mine of domestic happiness coin freely 16 to 1 of conjugal 
Currency. Yours always sincerely, M. E. COLE. 


Give you “a receipt for better times”? Certainly and gladly. Wipe 
out all the thieving goldbug legislation of the last twenty-five years, 
Open up the mints of the country to the unlimited coinage of silver, 


THE UTAHNIAN. 


1) 





and cnable a debt-crushed and debt-cursed people to free themselves 
from the bondage of shylocks and pirates—and better times will be 
bere 


* * > 
Mrs. Sallie Marshall Hardy, a great grand-daughter of Chief Justice 
John Marshall, who, as Sallie Marshall, was one of the most brilliant 
and famous belles of Kentucky, in this generation, writing from Louis- 
ville, IXtentucky, under date of June 28, says 


“eT 


1 am sorry to see you are for silver, as I feei that so much of the 
country’s troubles are due to the money agitations and agitators Phil 
Allen, the only one of our family connection who has ever been in 
Utah, says Salt Lake City is an ideal site for a home, and deserves all 
you can say for it. So vou will not have the sins to answer for this 
time, that you committed vears ago, when you beguiled so many thou- 
sunds of misguided people into going to Dakota.” 


“The country’s troubles” are due to the goldbug thieves who wiped 


out half the money of the nation, and in doing so doubled all its debts 


and quadrupled its woes By agitation and education alone can relief 
ever come. No mnan, though he were gifted with the tongue or the 
pen of an angel, could exaggerate the glorious possibilities of Utah 


es a home-land. 
« . * 


A gallant soldier during the war, and one of the ablest and most pro- 
foundly learned lawyers of the new world since, thinks the day of 
deliverance is at hand 

Cincinnati, Ohio, July 15, 1896. 


My Dear Colonel Donan: Set me down on your list for “The Utah- 
nian,” which comes regularly teeming with bright scintillations. I 
had hoped that yon would have gotten the results of the Chicago 
nomination in time tu have collected your thoughts for your last issue. 
As it is, | fully concur with you in the future outlook. If the elements 
of cpposition to the present and past financial policy of the govern- 
ment can be harmoniously united upon the Chicago ticket, a resistless 
tide will carry Bryan into the White House. Persistent legislation to 
anhan the obligations of the debtor in favor of the creditor has 
brought the country to financial ruin. The people everywhere see 
this, and the administration of McKinley promises a continuance of 
the present onerous system. While it lasts, there is no hope for any 
hetterinent, but the danger which lies immediately before us is that 
a subsidized press, within the next sixty days, will exert every energy 
of the money power, compacted as is its organization, to demoralize 
the people, and shacter the hopes of the democratic ticket. To accom- 
plish this result, all efforts will be made to prevent the unification of 
the country’s forces in opposition to the money power and its bantling, 
the gold standarl. The platform at Chicago and the men upon it 
have the ring of true patriotism, and promise statesmanship and integ- 
rity in the public administration. ‘ihe independent and manly way 
in which the convention dealt with veteran political hacks and wolves 
in sheep's clothing attests the fact that they mean to present to the 
country, under the direction of the people, without evasion or equivo- 
eation, the great issue,—whether in this republic the many or the 
few shal! rule. They have defined their policy with great intrepidity, 
and promise to intise new life-blood and vigor into the policies of the 
country The policies outlined originate with, and are born of, the 
people, and, with tearless leadership and considerate action, must 
prevail. There is in this honest declaration of principles, a sound 
which terrifies 1nd startles the false leaders who have conducted the 
democratic party to the brink of ruin. Already we begin to see all 
of that ilk ratting out of the democratic ranks to find elsewhere 
with the corrupt money powers their fit associates. Mark the predic- 
tion. a subsidized press, now and in the near future, will catch up 
their names and attempt to wash their scarlet robes of corruption 
into the semblance of the white linen of integrity and statesmanship 

but the people, through long suffering, have been awakened and 
roused into action. [f they can be united and held together, they will 
come to the polls in November, with a frown upon the money powers, 
that will darken and eclipse their sway for the next quarter of a 
century 

The pecple will no longer lend their credit to the government free of 
all charge, and borrow it back at compound interest. They will strike 
tne national bank system with the club of Hercules, and go to work 
to clean out the Augean Stables. The fearless utterances of Bryan 
in his Chicago speech give token of a goodly future. He voices the 
sentiments of the American people of today. He draws his inspiration 
from the courage, statesmanship and policy of Andrew Jackson, and, 
with the people of the United States at his back, he ought to, and 
will, triumph in the coming election. Be not, therefore, discouraged 
at the howl and cying gasp of the moneyed powers, for the battle, 
which “Old Hickory” waged against the United States banks and all 
allied and kindred policies, is now on. The good ship is now launched. 
Let Reason hold the helm, and Passion blow the gale. and all will be 
well. As ever, sincerely your friend, D. S. HOUNSHELL. 


The Utahnian is hardly so sanguine of success as you seem to be, 
but it believes that this campaign will mightily advance the standards 
of the people, and triumph will yet be won. If not, “then farewell for- 
ever to the star-spangled banner! No longer shall it wave o'er the 
land of the free!’’-- for there wiil be no “free.”’ 

And now, with dozens more, all equally estimable and esteemed. 


valued and welcome, waiting to be heard, limited space compels a halt 
until next time. 
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WHAT THE PAPERS SAY. 


Samples of Many Kiodly Press Comments on Utah’s 





Newispaperial Infant, Whieh is Six 
Weeks Old Today. 
AUTY AND THE BEAS 
7 | in Repu 1, July 18 The Utahnia Beaut nd the 
00 ( 1 Dor Ss oot} é em ind 
.\ THREE-LINER FROM FLORIDA 
Pensacola (1 ) Dai rimes, July 16: The latest addition to 
( é e Utahnial 1 Sixteen-page istrated journal, 
publ = t Lake Cit Ut 
| EKEZY AND BELLIGERENT 

J gan Jo Jul ( Colonel Donar southern fighting 
ecite ’ ( ‘ ‘ nd wiel of the pen, made an 
rticti ck o ] e | President Cl land in his last issue 
of The Utahnian. It nd ike some of tl jlonel’s old-time arti 
( o! President Lincoln The Utahnian is a breezy, belligerent 

rRUTH—AND FROM A DAKOTA PAPER! 

The Fargo (Dakota) Forum, July 18: Wharton Barker, who pub 
lishes The American, a free-silver paper, in Philadelphia, and Colonel 
P. Donan, who edits The Utahnian away over among the Salt Lake 
{ es, where the silver-tipped mountains glisten in the morning sun 


d tiings like that—are both free-silver shouters—but don’t like each 


ither—cver well 


BEAUTIFUL BELLES OF UTAH 

The Fargo (Dakota) Daily Argus, July 16 Pat Donan, in the last 
i o. The Utahnian, is right in his element, printing illustrated 
tvin ff Salt Lake belles 4 grand-daughter of Brigham Young is 
amo! the most prominent And there is the word-painting of the 
incomparable beauties written as only the illustrious colonel can 
write cautiful belies; happy Pat! 

x 
“CUTS AND SLASHES WITH A KEEN EDGE.” 

[.ittle Rock (Arkansas) Gazette, July 15: The Utahnian is the title 
of a weekly publication recently started at Salt Lake by Colonel Pat 
Donan It is a unique publication, just such a paper as might be 
eX] ed from the erstwhile Arkansas editor and newspaper corre- 


pondent. He cuts and slashes with a keen edge everything and every- 
bod from the Southern Confederacy and Senator Morgan to Dick 
I 


.erens and Steve Dorsey. 


4 GOOD WORD FOR GOODWIN 


The wan Journal, July 18 One of the best features of The Utah- 
nian ot June 27 is the sketch of Judge Goodwin, reproduced from The 
Ove nd Month] rhe article is not only full of biographical reminis- 
cence hut contains many interesting pointers in the interest of free 
coinas It was writien by a Loganite, Mr. James Dryden, and in the 
"hE re, the 1eaders of The Journal will be given the privilege of 
peru i M Drvden has an easy, pleasing style, and his long 


wean ee vith pioneer bimetallist” invests his work with addi- 
Lal li | | 
* » ~*~ 

BILITY, EXPERIENCE AND BRILLIANCY”’—BUT OH, LAWD! 

The irco (Dakota) Daily Forum, July 15 We all know that sheep 
eat ¢ and that they thrive and grow fat, and produce wool. The 
pro is not reves 1 to us in all its details, but the results are beyond 
questior We all Lnow what a-fluent penman our former esteemed 

lhe itizen, Colorei Donan, is He has ability, experience and bril 
liane. He writes poetically, graphically and with a mitrailleuseness 
thet toundi Rut whv he should say such naughty things of 
his old home, Dakova, it’s not within our province to determine His 
{ ! full t, and we turn Colonel Donan over to Colonel Mor- 
ton, and 1 the Lerd have mercy on them 


“PLUCK, ABILITY AND ENERGY.” 


r Chicago Railway and Emigration News for July: The Utahnian, 
t published at Salt Lake City, is a bright and 
ell-cdired paper, and devoted to the cause of silver,—16 to 1 It will 


be a ( ss, even if silver is not. The initial number displays on its 
titlepage the portrait of weautiful woman, Mrs. Harry L. Jennings, 

aughter of Brigham Young. If there is anything on earth 
t colone dead gone on’, it is lovely woman. However, for 


n who has been laid up with the grippe for a year, Colonel Donan 


vigorous pen, his flow of adjectives seems as abundant as 
ever, and his old-time vigor seems to have been turned loose on The 
Utahnian. While we do not agree with the colonel on the silver ques- 
tion, we admire the piuck ability and energy devoted to the cause. 


“WILD SILVER HALLUCINATIONS.” 
The Kristol (Tennessee) Daily News, July 6: 
firs mber of T 
Lake City 


We have received t 
he Utahnian, a sixteen-page weekly published at S$ 
In typography and make-up it will compare favorably w 

iy of the firstclass publications of the east. It is brim-full of bright 
ind 1 lable articies, mostly from the trenchant pen of its gifted 
Colonel Pat Donan, whom most of our people know personal! 
His pen-pictures of the beauty and resources of the blooming young 
tate of the Pacific Slope are drawn with the skill of an artist. In po 

cs Colonel Donan is as erratic as many of the brilliant articles that 
flo tvom his faciie pen. He condemns everything and everybo 
that does not agree with the wild, silvery hallucinations he entertains 
upon the financial question. Colonel Pat, we like you, but, “like wat 
thou art unstable.” 

A CREDIT EVEN TO THE BEAUTIFUL CITY.” 

The Pine Bluff (Ark.) Daily Commercial, July 16: The Utahnian, a 
we ly. ot fine typographical appearance, is published by Colonel P 
Deni in Salt wake City. It is beautifully illustrated, ably edited 
amount of advertising for Salt Lake City, and t 
new and lovely state of Utah. Colonel Donan is not only a vigorous 
writer, but a polished editor and most entertaining gentleman. 17 
UCtahniah is a credit even to that beautiful “city of the soul,” and 
surely it will be most liberally patronized. It is just the kind of pi 
lication calculated to do great service for Salt Lake City and the stat 
ana iW tha royal people out there understand their interests, they will 

l 


aPt Goong a va 


g ( mel Donan unstinted support. In the meantime, The Comme: 
clal extends its best wishes to its old contemporary and friend, the di 
tinguished Colonel Donan 


“COULD TEAR THE BONES OUT OF PIKE’S PEAK.” 
the Dixie Game low] Magazine, Columbia, Tennessee: A friend of 
mrs kindly handed us two new papers. They were not foreigners 


eithe but speak plain English, and although they are not devoted to 
poultry-culture, they can both make feathers fly. Neither are they i1 
the ierest of pet-stock, but they make the fur fly, too. These two 


papers cover nearly everything else, and handle their subjects without 
loves. The two yokea together could easily pull the “pip” off of Pik: 
Feak, and lay bare its long-hidden and much-coveted treasures. If one 
of the big fellows in either church or state affairs goes wrong, they hi 
him «a much harder lick than they would the poor miner, whose fa 
the sun’s rays rarely ever light up, which is right. Brann’s Iconoclast 
Waco, ‘Texas, is one, and The Utahnian, Salt Lake City, Utah, is the 
other. Send for sample copies. 
~ * * 


“TIMES CUT WEST WILL HAVE TO IMPROVE.” 


The Washington (D. C.) Post, July 5: There is no man in all thes 
Lruited States, or in any other country, for that matter, who has give! 
to the mother tonyue so) many new words as Colonel P. Donan. Every 


beay knows Colonel Donan, whose lever of polysyllabic eloquence has 
lifted so many ions cf the country from the slough of oblivion, and 

ly knov.s some of the words he has coined. Just now he is 
n the fe with an entirely rew term. Vice-President Stevenson to 


other dey,—the vice-president, by the way, is a cousin of 
I'onan’s—that the colonel’s latest word is Utahnian It is the 
name of « weekly pauper he is publishing out in Salt Lake City, and 
there is not a potentate in all Europe whose longest persimmon pol 
an touch the lowest branch of the time the eloquent colonel is having 
Times may have beet hard out west, but now that Colonel Donan’s 
attention has been cirected to them, they'll have to improve whether 
thre wani to or not. 


Colonel 


Last ‘juesday morning a party of Kansas editors with their wives 
and children, numbering sixty-one in all, arrived in Zion. The roster 
included: J. S. Carpenter and wife, Council Grove; G. T. 
Wellson and wife, Waterville; C. N. 


Davis and 


son, hepublic; H. C. Knapp and 


wife, Riley; George H. Dodge, Beloit; Ben T. Baker, Smith Center; P 
Braun, Beloit; S. F. James and wife, Concordia; R. F. Vaughan and 
wife, Mankato; L. A. Palmer and wife, Washington; W. W. Waterman, 


Delphos; R. O. Woody and wife, Haddam; James Pontius and wif 
Washington; A. D. Campbell and wife, Hanover; J. E. Baird and wif 
Cubs Mrs. W. ti. Nelson and son, Smith Center; Mrs. Maggie Cast 
and two children, Stockton; FE. M. Gilbert, Junction City; Miss Anna 
Lane, Salina; John R Lane, Abilene; C. H. Matson, Salina; Miss Miller, 
Clifton; Simon Skoevgaard, Greenleaf; F. J. Biettle, Ellis: Isaac Moon 
and wife, Randolyh. No arrangements had been made, as should have 
been done, for their reception and entertainment. They spent the 
forenoon visitinz interesting places about the city, and in the afte: 
noon, W. kh. Huovbard arranged with General Manager Nephi W. Cla 
ton, of the Salt Lake and Los Angeles railroad, to give them a trip to 
“Beaut Saltair.”” Twenty-five or thirty of them went on the trip 
charge of Mr. Hubbard, and were enthusiastic in their expressions of 
ce ht and admiration. The lake, the islands, the beach, the grand 
p lion and the sunset skies all enchanted them. They left for hor 
Wednesday morning, declaring their intention to return to Salt La 
or their outing next year. 

[he Cedar City Record of July 17 says: Tim Driscoll, who left Cedar 
ome time ago for Salt Lake City, returned last Saturday evening, and 
reports having had a fine time while north. He and his part! 
rthur McCloskey, are now preparing to go on a prospecting tour oul 
west soon. Tim looxs well and hearty, and we are pleased to see him 


© Fs ‘ ve 
back again. 
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Though Utah is the youngest state in the Union, she outranks two- 
thirds of her sisters in vastnes; of domain, and fully one-half of them 
in variety and richness of resources. She is not behind the foremost in 

riotism ana true American spirit. What other state in the whole 
for'y-five filled three full days and nights with all the boom and bang 
and gorgeousness of its Fourth of July celebration? Not one; no two of 


them put together. Nor is Utah behind any of the rest in the qualities 
and characteristics. that are arrogantly assumed to be peculiar to an 
ipcignificant region osround Cape Cod and Manhattan island. Her 
schools are equal to the best in the country, her people are cultivated 
in music and the kindred arts. Ever in inventive genius, which is 
usually set down as especially a Yarkee gift, are Utahnians notably 
proficient. Secarcelvy a week passes, that some valuable device in farm 


or mining machinery, household convenience, or time or labor-saver, is 
not aecredited to the ingenuity of scme clever Utah man or woman 
Among the recent advances in mechanical appliances are two especially 
luahle and successful, one for outcoor and the other for indoor pur- 
poses, 
fhe Witcher Portable Dam has already taken its place as an indis- 
pensable thing to every rancher, farmer, gardener and fruit-grower. It 
light and portable in its character, and can be placed in position in 
a few moments. It is » practical labor-saving device for all irrigation 
purposes. It adjusts itself almost automatically to any size or shape 
of canal or ditch, and can be operated by a boy. It costs but a trifle, 
tic whole material used in its censtruction being a piece of canvas and 





heam or pole. The canvas is secured on one edge to the beam, which 


ns the ditch. The side edges are laid upon the banks, while the 
lower edge lies across the bottom of the ditch or canal. The front is 
adjustably looped up by a rope ia the middle, regulating the water to a 
predetermined stage, and causing it to pass through the bran¢éh canal 
or ditch. The main pressure is supported by stanchions connected with 
the beam. Froperly talen care of, the dam will last for years without 
repairs; and with it a boy can Go the work of three or four men with 
out it. 

The Lehi Self-Lightinz Lamp-Burner is another patented device of 
Utah origination, that bids fair to become a household indispensable 

lighting automatically, seemingly spontaneously, the wick of any 
lamp or heater using oil or gasoline. It is not only a time and labor- 

er, but a promoter of safcty and cleanliness. There is no removing 
of the globe to light the lump—no matches, no danrer \ 1 per 
be lighted anywhere, in a wind or rain storm, with a hurricane blowing 
or a deluge falling. 

The lamp-burner and automatic lighter, with 400 extra lights, will 
be sent postpaid anywhere for fity cents. Extra lights are furnished at 
the rate of 400 for five cents, which is cheaper than matches 

\gents are wanted everywhere, and state and county rights are for 
sale. For information and terms as to an agency, or for particulars 
in regard to a patent right to manufacture these ingenious and valu- 
able devices, write to the Bennett-Bamberger Company, 8 hagle Block, 
Salt Lake City, Utah, agents for the Witcher Portable Dam. 


Mr. and Mrs. C. F. Fisher, of The Manitou, of this city, have leased the 
popular summer resort known as Wasatch, located on the Little Cotton- 
wood, in the heart of the Wasatch range, and but a short journey to and 
from the city. They have refitted and refurnished the resort regardless of 
expense, and are now prepared for the reception of tourists and city 
guests who seek rest and the invigorating air of the mountains. The 
rooms are cheerful and furnished elegantly with all modern improvements, 
so far as location will admit. The cuisine is unexcelled, and the name of 
the Fishers alone is a guarantee that there will be no delicacy in the 
market that will not find its place on the hospitable board of the Wasatch 
Summer Resort. Mr. and Mrs. Fisher have established rates that cannot 
fail to give satisfaction to those who desire to seek immunity from the 
cares and toils of the city during the heated term. 


the resort from The Manitou, and also from Murray 


Stages run daily to 


iditor Hein, of ‘ihe Staats Zeitung, secretary of the Utah Land and 


[niprovement any, has been doing good work for Utah in the 


Lewspay or Cermany. As a consequence, the company of which 








oo UTAHNIAN. 








he is an official is receiving numerous letters from across the Atlantic 
asking further information about Utah farming and fruit lands: and 
the prospects are hat, by next fall and spring, mat far es of 
thrifty Germans will migrate to this region and find | in Utah's 
fertile valleys There will be health, independenc: | rty wel 
col Lor ll y come 


Thomp Burton is shaking up Ohio dry-bones at a livel with 
his Buckeye Record, published at Youngstown He gor in for tree 
silver with his coat off and his sleeves rolled up All he needs, in ad 
dition to his battle-axe is a firstclass sausage-mi to wo! up the 
battered fragments of his foes The Utahnian is delighted to note 
the evidences of prosperity that stick out all over The Record 


THE 


HAWES ENGRAVING 


COMPANY 


62 W. Second South St., Salt Lake City. 





DMalf-Tone # and #* PbotosZinc Etching, Designing, 


Electrotyping, Stereotyping. 



































UNION 
PACIFIC 


WHEN YOU THINK 


S—_ OF — a> 


GOING EAST 


Will you please also think of the Perfect Passenger 





Service offered you bv 


ME UNION PACIFIC 


=~ SALTY LAKE = 


DENVER, 23 hours. 
OMAHA, 323 hours. 


Three hours quicker than any other line. 
Eleven hours quicker than any other line. 
ST. PAUL, 474 hours. Twelve hours quicker than any other line. 
CHICAGO, 473 hours. Twelve hours quicker than any other line. 


ST. LOUIS, 474 hours. Eleven hours quicker than any other line. 


THROUCH TRAINS CARRY —~# 


Pullman Dining Car (a 'a carte) 

Pullman Palace Sleepers! 

Pullman Tourist Sleepers, 

Pullman Buffet Libraryand Smoking Cars 
Free Reclin ng Chair Cars! 

Elegant Day Coaches! 


Leaving Salt Lake City at 7a. m.and 7 p.m. every 
day in the y2ar. 


CITY TICKET OFFICE, 201 MAIN STREET. 


D. E. BURLEY 
Cen. Agt. Pass. Denr 


D. S. TACCART, 
Trav. Pass Aet 


ir Bb 
_,, oaltair Beach, | 
The Most Magnificent Bathing Resort ae 
in the World, 


ONE OF THE CREAT WONDERS 


ee OF THE AMERICAN CONTINENT. es 


Twenty minutes ride from Salt Lake City over a standard 


guaged and tinely equipped railroad. 


Trains, to and fro, at short intervals during 
the bathing season 


ee 


lor regular time card see daily papers 


ee 


1. A. CLAYTON, 
GF, A 


N. W. CLAYTON, 


Gen'l Manager. 


THE UTAHNIAN. 





CURRENT-TIME:-TABLE 


IN EFFECT JUNE I, 1896. 


LEAVES SALT LAKE CITY. 
No. 2—For Bingham, Provo, Grand Junction and all points east. .7.50 a.m 
No. 4—For Provo, Grand Junction and all points east............ 7.40 p.m 


No. 6—For Bingham, Mt. Pleasant, Manti, Salina, Richfield and 
all intermediate points 


ECS Re N GK e Meee MSN eeeT 30 p.m 
No. 5—For Ogden and intermediate points ................-.06 5.30 p.m 
No. 8—For Eureka, Payson, Provo and all intermediate points....5.00 p.m 
ING: 3— POF CGS Oe WRG ok c ves cecerunexccnes Vaden s €e0ssGeen 11.45 p.m 
No. 1—Por Cds GR UG OE sia i. ac. hos a sec cweene de esndeaee 12.25 p.m 


ARRIVES AT SALT LAKE CITY. 


No. 1—From Bingham, Provo, Grand Junction and the east. ....12.15 p.m 
No. 3—From Provo, Grand Junction and the east .............. 11.35 p.m 
No. 5—F rom Provo, Bingham, Eureka, Richfield, Salina, Manti 

SUG All INVSCIORINGO DOU. as cos vb kevbwcswceedseuwend 5.25 p.m 
No, 2200 CA We BO WON cas ow ice wea SS Od werks Banc caoes 7.40 a.m 
No; 4-—P pas Corn ie ie OS 5 cas oi hn ck be idan wneceew sare 7.30 p.m 
No. 6—From Ogden and intermediate points .................... 9.40 a.m 


No. 7—From Eureka, Payson, Provo and all intermediate points. .9.55 a.m 

Only line running through Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars from Salt 
Lake City to San Francisco, Salt Lake City to Denver via Grand Junc- 
tion, and Salt Lake City to Kansas City and Chicago via Colorado points. 
Through tourist or family sleepers without change to Kansas City, 
Chicago and Boston. Free reclining chair cars, Salt Lake City to Denver. 
No change. Close connections. Safety, speed and comfort. 


Ticket Office, 15 West Second South Street. 


D. C. DODGE, General Manager. S. H. BABCOCK, Traffic Manager 
F. A. WADLEIGH, General Passenger Agent. 


DURLINGTON KOUTE 


BEST LINE 


Chieago, St. Louis, 


Omaha, St. Joseph, 


Atehison and Kansas City. 


TO AND FROM ALL POINTS IN UTAH. 


Free Reclining Cars! 
Pullman Sleeping Cars! 


Din'ng Cars! 


For Rates of Fare apply to any Ticket Agent, or 


P. S. EUSTIS, 
G.P. &T. A. 


Chicago, Ill. 


J. FRANCIS, 
G.P. &T.A., 


Omaha, Neb. 


L. W. WAKELEY, 
G. P. &T.A.. 


St. Louis, Mo. 
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CLAIRVOYANT > 
Gcapadaa -aotile Prot. Stoddard, 


the world-renowned, of Belfast, Ireland. The people all go to see him 
as he is the only clairvoyant in the city. He gives names, etc., tells you 
the month, year and date of birth. His predictions of future events 
are correct. He makes no mistakes, either in the past, present or 
future. In love, law or business he has no equal. Thousands crowd 
his office, and all are well pleased. 

He diagnoses disease free. He sells remedies that cure when all 
others fail. Try one month’s treatment of the wonderful remedies he 
has on sale, and you will never use any other Try the female regula- 
tor, safe and sure; never fails. Lovers reunited and speedy relief for all. 

Ladies, beautify your complexion by using Prof. Stoddard’s Coca- 
tine. Remedies for sale for rheumatism and stomach troubles that 
cure the most difficult case in from one to six months. 

Readings by mail, $2.00. 

Readings at office, $1.C0. 

Never before have such wonderful remedies been offered for sale. 
Diagnoses of disease by mail free. Address, 


PROF. STODDARD, 


508 East Third South Street, Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Telephone No. 536, long distance. Office hours from 9 a. m. to 9 p. m. 





WHAT THE CAPTAIN OF THE PINAFORE SAID xm 


Is being incessantly repeated by our rivals, because they are unable to compete with our prices. 


Immense Quantities and give our friends the full benefit of our Cash Discounts. 


get the pull in trading with 


us. You don’t have to pay for the other fellow’s credit. 


We buy in 
That’s where you 


A complete line of 


Casoline Stoves and Ice Cream Freezers just received and marked way down. 


SALT LAKE HARDWARE COMPANY, 


42 and 44 West Second South. 
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GARFIELD BEACH, UNION PACIFIC_RAILWAY, 
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RESIDENCE O {EOI FAN, RR. IN OAKLEY. 


OAKLEY 


ls the choicest close in residence subdivision in Salt Lake City. Only twelve minutes drive from 
the business center. 

The ground is level, high and dry, and the soil is excellent. Many of the lots are covered 
with fine bearing fruit trees. 

OAKLEY lots are 150 feet deep, with alleys 1614, feet wide. The streets are wide; 
Kleventh West being 132 feet, and Oakley Avenue too feet wide. There is a magnificent view 
of the city, the mountains and the valley. So far, this season, twenty-seven new houses have 
been erected, or are in course of erection, in Oakley and vicinity. 

Nearly four hundred lots have been sold in Oakley during the past year. Prices, $100 to 
$200 a lot; $10 a month without interest. It is the best opportunity yet offered to purchase 
property that is really first-class in every respect at prices within the reach of all. 

We also have building sites in all parts of the city. A few modern houses, $3,000 to 
$12,000. Easy payments. 


W. E. HUBBARD, 


OR 451 W. Second South St,, Salt Lake City, Utah. 
SMITH & McMACKIN, 


Broadway, Butte, Mont. 





